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since been exchanged for the modern splendour
of Gilmorehill. I found William Eamsay newly
placed in the Latin Chair, which he occupied with
distinction for more than thirty years. I see him
in his opening career, full of ardour, a gracious
and accomplished young graduate from Cambridge.
And I still seem to hear the songs of Anacreon, and
the martial music of Homer, inspired by the tones
of Sir Daniel Sandford, the eloquent Professor of
Greek. It was Sandford's last winter of purely
academic life. Political ambition carried this dis-
tinguished scholar, in March 1834, into the House
of Commons as member for Paisley. After an in-
effectual attempt to unite parliamentary with col-
lege work, the brilliant professor returned to Scot-
land, where he died in the prime of life. His father
was Bishop Sandford of Edinburgh, who was de-
scribed by Coleridge as " a thorough gentleman,
upon the model of St Paul, whose manners were
the finest of any man's upon record." But per-
haps the professor I looked at with most interest
was James Mylne, the successor of Eeid in the chair
of Moral Philosophy, a venerable personage, with
an air of philosophic abstraction. I used to watch
him on winter mornings, on his way from his
house in the Professors' Court to the lecture-room.livered his message." See
